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oftener; for I have long since given free play to my inestimable
gift of forgetting, and have lost count of the performances I have
witnessed almost as completely as I have lost count of my head-
aches; but still, even in my case, it is somewhat significant that I
should be unable to recall a representation of Der Freischiitz in
London. Such a doubt as to the abysmally inferior Carmen would
be a ridiculous affectation.

Perhaps, therefore, die first question to answer is, "How has
Der Freischiitz worn?" To which I am happy to be able to reply
that its freshness and charm delighted everyone as much as its
unaffected sincerity of sentiment impressed them. I will not, of
course, pretend that the hermit strikes the popular imagination
as he did in die days when hermits habitually trod the stage, and
were deferred to, at sight of dieir brown gowns, rope girdles,
and white beards, by all the civil and military authorities, exactly
as if they were modern French deputies exhibiting their scarves
to the police in emeutes.

And it would be vain to conceal the fact that the terrors of the
Wolf's Gulch and the casting of die magic bullets were received
with audible chuckling, aldiough Sir Augustus Harris had made
a supreme effort to ensure the unearthliness of the incantation by
making the stage a sort of museum of all the effects of magic
and devilry known in the modern theatre. He had illuminated
steam clouds from Bayreudi, and fiery rain from the Lyceum
Faust; he had red fire, glowing hell-mouth caverns, apparitions,
skeletons, vampire bats, explosions., conflagrations, besides the
traditional wheels, the skulls, the owl, and die charmed circle.

And yet nobody could help laughing, least of all, I should
imagine, Sir Augustus himself. The owl alone would have
sufficed to set me off, because, though its eyes were not red like
those of previous stage owls, and it was therefore not so irre-
sistibly suggestive of a railway signal as I had expected, one of its
eyes was much larger than the other, so that it seemed to con-
template the house derisively through a single eyeglass. This
quaint monocle notwithstanding, die scene produced some effect
until the other phenomena supervened. If they had befen omitted
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